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Hare and Hounds. 


Mr. JAMES G. BLAINE, of Maine, chased as 
} 


ne 


is by the newspapers, may be compared to 


THE JUDGE. 


now engaged in a disgraceful wrangle with 
some one. 

The question of veracity between the Presi- 
dent and his former Secretary of State places 
both of those gentlemen in a most awkward 
position before the world. The ancient dandy 
of New Jersey, Frelinghuysen, who once de- 
clined the mission to England, because of his 
dread of a sea voyage, has the satisfaction of 
knowing that he has done much towards driv- 
ing Mr. Blaine out of the Republican party, 
and those newspapers of the country whose 


editors believe they have a perfect right to 


| control the affairs of the nation, are speeding 


a hare fleeing from the hounds, but he is drop- | 


ping explanations by the wayside that may 
yet lead many of his pursuers into a pretty 
mess. 
from Maine has seemed about to be engulfed. 
and quick-witted, he has 
of 


ations squarely on his feet, and at such a 


Impulsive 


and again landed out threatening situ- 
time as this, when the whole power of the ad- 
ministration is brought to bear upon him, in 
Re- 


publican nomination for the Presidency in 


order to drive him out of the race for the 


1884, it may be depended upon that he will 
fight in 
breathing place for himself. 


bound to create a 
The man who 
has, in most bitter political contests. with some 
of the ablest men in the country, found his 
colors flying at the close of the battle, is a 
man with a fighting record, and is sure to 
Re- 


disal 


back a manner 


‘ave supporters when he requires them. 
publican National Conventions have 
lowed his claims in other years, and the move 
to prevent his nomination in 1884, by that 
party, may not work to his disadvantage after 
all. 
tate the leaders of that great party is, Can he 
And think 


American with 


The question already beginning to agi- 
of his own? 
National 


James G. Blaine as its standard-bearer, loom- 


form a& party many 


they see a party, 
ing up in the future. 

Mr. Springer, of Illinois, by and with the 
advice of the President of the United States. 
it is said, has introduced a resolution into the 


House of Representatives calling for all 
information, and diplomatic correspondence 
bearing upon the same, concerning Mr. 
Blaine’s invitation to the South American 


powers to meet in Congress in Washington. 
The position assumed by the President that 
he was not aware of the course pursued by 
Mr. Blaine to these 
met with a flat contradiction by the ex-Seere- 
tary of State, who says that he did consult with 


the President upon the subject, and that he 


in reference matters 1s 


acted under his instructions. 

Were Chester A. 
of the Republican Central Committee of this 
city, instead of being President of the United 


Arthur merely president 


States, it would not be wondered at that he is 


' 


This is not the first time that the man | 


time | 


| death traps to earn a living. 


after Mr. Blaine as the hounds fly after the 
hare. That Mr. Blaine appreciates the mag- 
of the there is 


scarcely any doubt, and while the fight be- 


nitude contest before him 
comes more bitter every day, the impression 
will gather strength that the National Ameri- 
can party, with Mr. Blaine as its candidate for 
the Presidency, will be one of the strong pos- 


sibilities of the future, and what 
the Republican party then may have an op- 
portunity of thanking Chester A. Arthur for 


its disruption. 


Death Traps. 


Wuat the result of the coroner’s inquest, 
in relation to the Park Row fire, will be, we 
but 
that it will be about in keeping with other in- 
quests of a like nature there can be but little 
doubt. 


have no means of knowing at present 


Possibly it is idle to dwell upon it, 
but THE JUDGE would like to call attention to 
the hundreds in New 
York, just as liable to take fire as that one 


of other death traps 
was, and just as ready for quick consumption 
when once the flames get started. 

Labor is honorable, and we applaud it, but 
many of its followers are slaves, and we stig- 
for it. of them 
only slaves but abject cowards, and they al- 


matize them Some are not 
ways disennoble labor. Cowards because they 
will allow themselves to be penned up in such 
If a building is 
as regards safety in 
be 


not be, 


case of fire, a combination should 


what it should 
formed 
and a refusal given to work in it. 

An ounce of prevention is worth a pound 
if 


working 


of cure, and 
it, 


grasping landlords will not 


apply men and women should 
combine ana force them to give them a show 
for their lives. or leave their buildings tenant- 
this 
a spark would in 
five minutes make a holocaust of perhaps a 
hundred The De- 


partment is almost powerless, rich 


There are dozens of buildings in 
city so constructed tbat 


human beings. Building 
because 
landlords are so powerful, consequently the 
laborers in these hives must unite in vigorous 
protest before they can expect to receive jus- 
tice enough to enable them to earn their bread 
and meat in comparative safety. 

Indulging in regrets will accomplish noth- 
that the M grasping 
building owners will be touched to reform is 


ing; hearts « 


to fancy 


equally hopeless. So long as working men and 


women will consent to labor in these death 
traps, just so long will capital keep them 
there. The landlerd may ‘‘see faces in the 


fire’ during his meditations for a few days 


remains of 


after some such a catastrophe, but they soon 
fade out, and the old trap is either patched 
up or rebuilt on the same economic principles. 

But all this could be done away with if la- 
(and that 
work for a living) would but combine and de- 


boring men by we mean all who 


mand, ‘Trades Unions may have done some 
gsood, with the great amount of harm they 
have done, but if they would only take up the 
subject of safety for toilers, they would be en- 
the thanks of 


the world over. 


titled to, and certainly 


recelve, 
This is no 
Visionary scheme such as they frequently 


their fellow-men 


li- 
it their 
attention it would redeem much of the imprac- 


ap- 


vive 


dulge in, and if they would only 
tical nonsense which so often makes them 
pear ridiculous before the world. 

Labor is a giant, and yet it meekly con- 
It 


cringes for crumbs, and sneaks into danger to 


sents to be fettered when it might be free. 


ret them ! 


The Self-. npointed Champion 


IT must be a great satisfaction to professors 
of the Christian religion throughout the world 


to know that the Rev. T. De Witt Talmage, 
of Brooklyn, has constituted himself the 
champion of their faith. Those who have 


been raised from the cradle in the belief that 
a yawning and sulphurous hell awaits them 
upon their exit from this bed of roses com- 
monly known as the world, may now know 
that none of their rights in the hereafter ec: 


1 
be abridged so long as the champion struts 
the platform of the Tabernacle. Eternal 
hell shall be theirs, and Colonel Robert G. 
Ingersoll shall not wrest it from them. Unto 
Mr. Talmage shall Who 
look his and 


hearken unto his eloquent utterances, without 


be all the praise. 


can upon magnificent form, 
feeling that he holds the very key of the place 
which Colonel Ingersoll would close forever? 
Out upon such monsters as Ingersoll! 

Why should he attempt to instill into the 
the that 


lives of goodness and usefulness they 


minds of young and old through 


may 
wear crowns of glory that will be visible be- 


fore they vanish from this earthly sphere? 


| Why should he tell us that it is not true that 


the helpless infant who was never submitted 
to the forms of baptism in the church, will be 
pitchforked into a well of burning brimstone, 
should its breath leave its body in its earthly 
home? 

Why should this wretch Ingersoll doubt the 
stories of the Bible? But it is useless to dwell 
upon his iniquities. Dr. Talmage will protect 
us all. Each of us may fall asleep at night 
with the sweet consciousness that if we should 
(lie before daybreak, we may find ourselves 
safely landed in one of the warmest fires our 
may wish for, and which tradition 
are entitled to. We 
add to Ingersoll’s agony of mind, if we de- 
sired. Dr. Talmage has crushed him. 


hearts 
teaches us we cannot 
Inger 
soll on his knees in the quiet of his chamber, 
reading the fourteenth chapter of St. Luke, is 
a spectacle upon which all Christian people 
must look with joy, and they must thank Dr. 
Talmage for forcing him into that position. 


LONG odds: Tall husband and short wife. 
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IN essaying this subject the author labors 
under a great disadvantage. Being a lawyer, 
he has but little acquaintance with it as a 
tonic, and being a poet, his only ablutions are 
performed at the Pierian Spring, nevertheless 
as it is always in order to write most concern- 
ing that of which we know least, I plunge 
boldly in, in manner following, viz: 

This wonderful substance is exceedingly 
rare, and is found only in small quantities 
amid the arid wastes of the desert of Sahara. 

The first man to give it adequate considera- 
tion was an old gentleman by the name of 
Noah (this gentleman’s surname I am not 
familiar with), who, by reason of the atten- 
tion he paid it, is rightfully regarded as the 
preserver of all the skunks, bed-bugs, cock- 
roaches and rats in existence. Indeed, it is 
said that he and his family spent forty days 
and forty nights upon this subject, and as a 
result they became so thoroughly convinced 
of the harmfulness of its excessive use that 
ever after they persistently eschewed it as a 
beverage. An example that many of their 
descendants still follow. 

In regard to its composition, it is asserted 
by those who have investigated the matter, 
that it is made by a combination of two ele- 
ments. Not having studied it up, I take the 
assertion on faith, and proceed to consider 
the uses of water in the mundane economy. 

In nothing has it found a more extensive or 
distinguished use than in poetry. The bards 
from the early ages of antiquity have em- 
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A FEW “POINTS” ON VACCINATION. 


ployed it with great effect. For instance, 
got off ‘‘Poluphlosboion Thalassays,” a 
tence impossible but for water. Or take the 
later writers—where, among their 
efforts, is there a passage more suggestive of 
pathos, more full of subtle appeal to our ten- 
derest susceptibilities than those graphic 
lines: 
‘* Water, water everywhere, 
But not a drop to drink.” 


Who does not recall with pleasure those 
beautiful lines familiar to our infancy con- 
cerning the ‘‘ Little drops of water?” Nay, 
more. if there were no water, there would 
have been no rain, und if there had been no 
rain there would have been no snow, and had 
there been no snow could never have 
written that beautiful poem entitled ‘‘ The 
Beautiful “eg 

Oceans, it will be admitted, are merely ag- 
gregations of water, and had Columbus had 
no ocean to cross America would never have 
been discovered ; nor could Hendrick Hud- 
son have sailed up the mighty river which 
bears his name, for he would have been un- 
able to bring his ship over from Holland. 

These facts conclusively prove how useful 
this fluid is to discoverers. 

It is, however, in matters pertaining to our 
every-day existence that it best demonstrates 
its practical utility. 

Were it not for water the supply of milk 
would be entirely inadequate to meet the 








wants of the community. Nor is milk the only 
|substance that an aquatic scarcity affects in 











old 
Homer made one of his greatest hits when he | 
en- | 
sen- 


choicest | 








respect of supply: whisky, beer, 
vinegar, wine and many other of the neces- 
saries of ltfe depend largely upon it for their 
quantity. 

Water also supplies a means of livelihood 
to many worthy and hard-working men, plumb- 
ers, stock-brokers, Commissioners of Public 
Works, sailors, and a host of others. If it had 
not been for water that historic kettle would 
not have hung over the fire and given out 
steam. Young Watts would never have in- 
vented the steam engine; large manufactur- 
ing concerns could not have been established, 
and thus there could never have been any 
strikes. 

It is also a fact that some people, partic- 
ularly the sons of sunny Italy, 
livious of, that water will wear away the rock. 
Now reasoning a priori, if it will wear away 
so hard a substance it might be efficacious 
even in changing the complexion of the afore- 
said sons. 

In a short, desultory essay such as this, 
dealing with a subject so vast, it is impossible 
to do more than to briefly draw attention to 
some of its more salient features, the which 
herein above I have conscientiously endeavor- 
ed to do; so I close my dissertation with the 
expression of the hope that these, my few 
weak words, may have a salutary effect, not 
only upon those who make an excessive use of 
water as a beverage, but also upon those who 
are unacquainted with its virtue as an ab- 
lutor. BILDAD. 


molasses, 


seem to be ob- 





A RELIABLE non-explosive: Gunpowder tea. 






































OSCAR, 


“ Tata fo you; 


WHEN HE 


Household Words. 


IT was Sunday afternoon. The dreary par- 
lor, with its funereal-black furniture, contained 
the whole family. That family had been to 
church, and felt correspondingly and piously 
ugly. The dinner had been eaten 
Mrs. Jones was angry because some other 
woman had on a plush jacket, and had a finer 
set of false teeth. 

When she took the apron off her silk dress 
after the cold and solemn dinner, she said that 
all she had to do was to slave from morning till 
night, and that she was no better than a black 
nigger wench. As she tripped over the cat, 
she seized a broom and slung it through the 
area window, and made a hole for the cat to 
jump through. Johnny snickered, and, witha 
good hammering, was sent to a cold room to 
learn ten verses from the Bible. So when the 
rest of the family reached the horse-hair par- 
Jor, they all sat as stiff as obelisks; and little 
Sarah was forbidden to look out of the win- 
dow. The father of the family rocked and 


in silence, 


THE JUDGE. 





good-bye to you; 








Is 


READY TO GO. 
and that wall 1 hare to say.” 


mantel, and said never a word all day. He 
was not happy; he did not rest; and there 


was nothing to smile at. It was too cold to 





| 
| 
| 
| 


walk out to a grave-yard, and all other open- | 


air places of resort were forbidden. 


On the walls were many mottoes worked in | 


worsted. One was in big blue and yellow 
letters—‘‘Our Dear Mother,” who was 
hammering Charley on the back stairs because 


| he was trying to rub some frost off the window 


to see how deep the snow was in the open lot. 
Another sampler sign, in green and red 


worsted, was ‘‘ Papa’s Girl,” who was getting 


| spanked in the spare bedroom by papa, be- 
cause she said, ‘‘ Let’s all go down to the nig- 


ger church and have fun.”” On the mantel was 
a china cup, bearing in gilt letters, ‘‘ Jimmy is 
a Good Boy.” Jimmy was at that moment 
imprisoned in the cellar because he had taken 
the aforesaid cup down to look at it a mo 
ment. 

It was a happy Sunday afternoon! Not 
one good word went out from one to another. 


| No smile lit the darkness of that solemn room. 


looked steadily at some wax flowers on the | 


No young heart that afternoon had one look 














of kindness or of love to carry into future 
years and bring his mind back without a 
shudder. Yet those people were not Chris- 
tians. The father tippled slightly on a week 
day, but with utterly blank respectability 
never didon Sunday. It was he of whom the 
story was told that when Charley was asked 
whether his father said grace or anything be- 
fore beginning his meals, the boy replied: 
‘‘Yes; he ‘goddlemighty, is this all 
you've got for dinner?” It was for Jimmy, the 
boy who had the china cup that he could not 
touch, that the prayer was made: ‘‘O God, 
save brother Jim. He swears, he steals, he 
drinks. Us girls don’t, amen.” 

Yet there were household words in that 
parlor—meaningless, hypocritical words, which 
did not even deceive the neighbors. Those 
parents were sowing sawdust in the hearts of 
those chiidren, who saw that the household 
words were stagnant lies. Above all the 
mottoes on the wall, the brightest in worsted 
and the heaviest in frame, was ‘‘ God Bless 
our Home.” But in that place it seemed as if 
there was no God, no Blessing, and no Home. 
What was lacking in that stiff Sunday prison- 
house, on that gloomy, cruel afternoon before 
washday, was just a little cheerful fun. We 
have no doubt that the child Saviour was not 
pinned up like a pappoose on the Jewish Sab- 
bath. He sympathized with children; but 
some of His alleged followers try to crush out 
of their children all that is calculated to make 
them fit for the Kingdom of Heaven. 


says 





SHE was plump and beautiful, 
And he was much in love. 
She hated him, but,woman like, 
To catch him well she strove. 
But then, you see, 
He was—a flea! 
B. 


THE Rey. Mr. Eaton preached last Sunday 
on the evils of popular literature, and in 
blood-curdling tones told his hearers that he 
saw a boy, four years of age, reading a 
juvenile paper with his mother’s consent! 
Then, having struck the key-note, he went on 
to tell that children of that tender age should 
not be allowed to read anything but the works 
of George Eliot and that ilk. Indeed, it must 
have been a horrible sight to see a boy four 
years of age reading a blood and thunder 
story, and preparing to be a pirate or an In- 
dian-slayer. 





JUSTICE is satisfied and Newark is free ! 
But how long will Oscar Baldwin be kept in 
prison? Let’s see; how long does it take for 
a sensation to die out? 





JOHN KELLY was serenaded the other night 
by a hand-organ man. He dwelt long and 
lovingly on ‘‘ The Rocky Road to Dublin.” 


Bos INGERSOLL has replied to Talmage, 
and now he he ‘didn’t know it was 
loaded” when he commenced his fooling. 
Try a little fellow of your size next time, 
De Witty. 


says 


TIME to Tide: Go on, old buoy, I’m with you. 

























































VALENTINE’S DAY. 
LixrAn looked into my face to-day 
Dimpling and blushing and laughing; 
‘‘What did you send me this note for, pray? 
Candidly own you were chaffing. 
Two little cupids in nothing but wings; 
Heart with a bodkin run through it; 


Love birds; ali sorts of ridiculous things— 
Seriously, why did you do it?” 


Fibbing was useless! ‘St. Valentine speed!” 
And I admitted the letter; 

‘*Valentine! A pretty reason indeed; 
I could have furnished you better. 

Who is St. Valentine? Why should this day ”"— 
Asked she, her sunny curls shaking— 

‘* Fill the post-offices full in this way 
With tinted-paper love-making?” 


‘*Valentine’s Day,” I essayed to reply, 
‘Js, by an old superstition, 

Reckoned the day when (I cannot see why) 
Little birds change their condition. 

Thrushes and blackbirds, and linnets and larks, 
Woo on that day, say the silly "— 

‘* Not with lace paper like you human sparks, 
I'm very certain,” said Lily. 

‘* Well, dear, on that point I will not gainsay; 
Let us make love as the birds do! 

They write no letters, but woo in this way; 
Woo in dumb show, without words, too.” 


* * * * * 7 


‘*Stop, sir! you misunderstand. I believe 
It is on purpose you miss me; 
What I have said never hinted the leave 
That you have taken, to kiss me.” 
Bless thee, St. Valentine, thanks for the hint; 
Shrines shall be built in thine honor; 
Soft blue eyes down cast, and blushes sans stint 
Told me the truth—I had won her. 
Miracles move in the weary world still; 
Summer is but playing possum ; 
Valentine hath made, and Valentine will 
Make winter orange trees blossom. 
—G. H. JESSOP. 


“JAY CHARLTON.” 
A POETESS asks what is the proper fruit for 
a broken-hearted lover. Chew a pineapple, 
darling, or the mango. But eschew pears, 
whatever else you choose. 


Mr. WILLIAM WINTER, the author and critic, 
is, by his friends, affectionately called Willie. 
But now somebody says he is a whimsical 
spinster. We may now sing: 


‘“O, Willie, we have miss-ed you.” 


EDWIN Boots, according to a critic, is only 
himself at his greatest when he seems to tower 
above all others. That is, it seems to be, that 
when he is not himself he is not a tall Booth. 





It is asked why a French lover addresses 
his sweetheart as ‘mon chow” (my cabbage). 
It is because she makes such fine cold slaugh- 
ter of men’s hearts. But it is also asked why 
does the French lover, in addressing his sweet- 
heart add, mon rat (my rat). Because he is 
always setting a trap for her, if he only knows 
how to a-just the cheese. 


JUDGE Cox was criticised because he al- 








lowed Guiteau to make an ass of himself. But | 


college presidents are not criticised because 
their weakness is taken advantage of by col- 
lege children. 
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A 
FIRST 


WAGNER is tired of German subjects for his 
musical compositions. As his is to be the 
music of the future, he will seek newer sub- 
jects of the past. Greek mythology will fur- 
ish him with a subject for his next opera, and 
in order to study it he will make himself at 
home on the Greece spot. 


It is now asserted that the Sandwich Isl- 
anders are Aryans; and we shall presently 
hear that elegant Irish critic, Aaron A. Pogue, 
asking ‘‘ Aryan now?” 


A REFORMER says that every drink of whisky 
that a man takes acts inwardly to the stomach 
as a mustard plaster acts on the outside. 
And the chorus will go up echoingly at the 
bars, ‘‘ porus plasters.” 





IN Chicago, corsets can be bought for ten 
cents, but shoes are six dollars each, and 
standing room in a theater costs the belles at 
the rate of two dollars a quarter of an acre. 


GOVERNOR Hoyt, the stalwart of Pennsyl- 





‘WALKING Gent.”—Tom, you say you are tired of life; 
River Road. 











DREADFUL PROPOSITION. 


soaml. Lets take a ride on the Hudson 


A MASSACHUSETTS esthete says that it is 
best to return to the good old fashion of cut- 
ting the hair with a bowl. The Boston e&s- 
thetes will need nothing larger than a teacup. 


THE present tobacco crop of Cuba is small 
and of bad quality, and yet this stirring in 
formation comes on the heels of the fact that 
we are importing cabbages from Germany. 


DRINKING houses in Warsaw are closed by 
law at5 p. M. And so the man who drinks 
only after business hours has no chance at all. 

OLD jokes are bad jokes. Bad jokes are 
silly jokes. Silly jokes are tiresome jokes. 
What fine college boys the negro minstrels 


| must have been! 


| dear life on the top of the milk. 


THIS is true. Once, when a lad, Jay Charl- 
ton drove with a load of milk cans to a des- 
iccating factory in Orange county. Looking 
into the big vat, he saw a frog swimming for 
The farmer, 


| who had just poured in the milk, looked at his 


| can and said: 


vania, is, of course, not a hoity-toity sort of | 


fellow. 





QUININE and the potato, says a recent es- | 
sayist, come from the same Peru—the land of t 


the spud and the bark. True enough, and 


| even the potatoes are best when cooked with 
| the bark on. 


| 


whipping. 





‘‘That can stood out in the cold 


air all night to keep it sweet. But how could 
a little green frog jump so high?” 


ONE of the reasons why college boys play 
silly pranks is, that they got whipped for do- 
ing the same thing when they were babies, 
and now wish to do them over again without 
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A HAPPY IDEA. 
“Why, Tom, what's the matter with your leg ?” 
‘“‘ Got vaccinated there so as it wouldn't show. Capital idea, don’t you think so ?” 





POPULAR FARCES. 
“VALENTINES.” 
IN FIVE AGES. 





and when I told him what papa said, he said 

he’d pick me out one dat would juster suit. 

He picked out dis. 

fatie.—Just loike the young rapscallen. 
He is foive years oulder than ye, and has an 
unaquiled head for mischief upon him. How 
are ye going to sind it to yez father. 
Mr. Anyone.—Oo take it. He’s up-stairs. 
CHARACTERS. [KatTIE, smiling grimly, departs. Shereturns 
Mr. ANYONE, eet. five. Katie (Nurse.) presently. | 
Mr. Anyone.—Oh, Katie, I’se dot a splen-| Mr. Anyone.—Was papa pleased ? 

did valentine. Bought myself. |  Katie.—Plazed? He’s a taking off av his 
Katie.—Ye did, ye rascal. Who is it for? | cuff to give his handfull swing. Itis lucky ye 
Mr. Anyone.—Papa. will be if ye sit down for a wake! 
Katie.—Where is it ? AGE SECOND.—SCENE—A back-yard. Char- 
Mr. Anyone.—Here. acters—MR. ANYONE, et. ten; JAKEY 
Katie.—Let me luk at it. JONES, et. eleven. 

(Mr. ANYONE produces it from his dress pock- | Mr. Anyone.—Hey, Jakey, come out. 

et. As said pocket also containsalump | Jakey.—Can’t. 
of butter, four dates, several ounces of Mr. Anyone.—Cos why?” 
taffy and a half-eaten apple, the valen- Jakey.—Played hooky to-day, and mudder 
tine 1s not in the best possible condition, | sez I can’t g’out for a week. What yer got? 
but still it can be seen. | | Mr. Anyone.—Val'n'tine. 

Kate.—Whirra, what a valentine. It rep- Jakey.—Who for? 

resints yez father as a wife-bater. Mr. Anyone—Earsy Smith. He told on 
Mr. Anyone.—I don’t care. Didn’t papa | me yesterday, that I was the one who fired the 

tell mamma t’other day dat if she didn’t | spit-ball that pasted old Parleyvoo, the 





REPORTED BY “ED.” 





CHARACTERS: 
Mr. ANYONE, principal character. Vari- 
ous others appear duly. 


AGE First.—ScENE—Nursery. 











keep quiet "bout somefing dat he’d make her. | 
Billy Brown went wiz me to buy the valentine; | 








French teacher, in the eye. Golly, didn’t he 

jump. 

Jakey (delightedly).—Did he? 
Let’s see the val’n’tine. 

[ The valentine—a highly-colored picture of a 
yellow dog with a boy’s head, labeled 
“Cur” beneath it—is shown. JAKEY 
highly admires it. | 

Jakey.—Tell yer wot I'd do. 
him yourself. 

Mr. Anyone.—Don’t wanter. 

Jakey.—Cos yer scared. 

Mr. Anyone.—I ain't. 

Jakey.—Yer are. Yer dassent. 

Mr. Anyone.—I dast. 

Jakey.—Bet yer a top. 

Mr. Anyone.—Bet yer. I'll goright away. 
Earsy is playing marbles with Fatty Smith up 
the alley. 

[Mr. ANYONE goes off. Interval of five 
minutes. MR. ANYONE presently returns 
with his left eye lolling out upon his 
cheek, and his nasal organ indubitably 
flattened and gory. | 

Jakey.—Did yer give Earsy the val’n’tine? 

Mr. Anyone (weakly).—Don’t I look like 
it? But yer jess bet I'll tell his mother, and 
won't he get licked when his old man gets 
home! 

AGE THIRD.—SCENE—MR. ANYONE'S hall 
bedroom, three flights up, rear. Characters— 
Mr. ANYONE, et. twenty; MR. TAPEYARD, his 
Friend. 

Mr. Tapeyard.—Well, old fel, you are all 
dressed up. Where are you bound for to- 
night? 

Mr. Anyone.—To day is Valentine’s Day. 


Dat’s good. 


I'd take it to 


Mr. Tapeyard.—Blest if it ain’t. Sent 
any? 
Mr. Anyone.—Yes, one. 


Mr. Tapeyard.—Who to? 

*, Anyone.—Miss Goldthread. 

Mr. Tapeyard.—What! the millionaire’s 
daughter? Do you know her? 

Mr. Anyone (proudly).—Yaas; I met her 
at a ball, and—no presumption, old boy—she 
seemed quite struck. 1 danced a fancy dance 
with her, you know. She did not quite ex- 
actly ask me to call, but I knew she desired 
me to. So I’ve sent her a valentine, and I 
will call to-night. Good idea, if I could only 
make a mash, eh, Tapey? 

Mr. Tapeyard.—If youonly cowld. Nothing 
but wine to drink and birds to eat. 

Mr. Anyone.—Well, wait till I come back. 
I will return very soon, for I will only makea 
short call at first. She will be tickled to death 
with the valentine. "Tween you and I it cost 
me six dollars—a week’s salary, you know. 
Elegant affair. 

Mr. Tapeyard (enviously).—Wish I had 
your luck, old fellow. Good-night—I’ll wait. 

Mr. Anyone.—So long. 

[Exit Mr. ANYONE. Interval of three- 
quarters of an hour. Enter MR. ANYONE. | 
Mr. Tapeyard.—Back already? But what 

luck, you look sad? 

Mr. Anyone (wearily).—Tapey, I have 
cause to feel sad. I—I saw Miss Goldthread, 
and—and—— 

Mr. Tapeyard.—What? 

Mr. Anyone.—She said, in a purse-proud, 
patrician way, that she did not recognize ball- 
























































room acquaintances, and that she had given 
my valentine to the cook. And she swept out 
of the room. 

AGE FourtuH. — SCENE—French Flat.— 
Characters, Mr. ANYONE, eet. forty; Mrs. 
ANYONE. 

Mr. Anyone.—Sarah ,1 got a valentine to- 
day. 

Mrs. Anyone.—What of st? 

Mr. Anyone.—Enough, Mrs. A. 
-andalous. 

Nrs. Anyone.—What was it? 
Mr. Anyone.—It represented a hen-hussy, 
a person of the male sex, who is all of the 
while interfering with domestic affairs, and 
beneath was some vile doggerel, saying that 


It was 


L 


I ought to have a dish-rag pinned to my 
coat. 

Mrs. Anyone (absently).—They must know 
you—whoever sent it. 

Mr. Axiyone.—I believe you did. 

Mrs. Anyone.—Me! 

Mr. Anyone.—Yes. 

Mrs. Anyone.—I didn’t. 

Mr. Anyone.—You did. 

Mrs. Anyone.—I didn’t. 

Mr. Anyone.—Yes you did. Don’t falsify, 
Sarah. , 

Mrs. Anyone.—You darg to say I: falsify. 
You—you miserable speeimen “of ‘a -man. 
Where’s that broom, you despicable ¢oward ? 
Take that! and that! and that! 

* * * : * * 

Mr. Anyone (meekly). —Sarah, if you'll pick 
me off of the floor and put that broom away, 
I guess I'll stop in and get you that sealskin 
sacque, and—and—don’t let’s say anything 
more about that valentine. 
AGE Firrru.—ScenE—Hotel 

acters, MR. 
JOHN, valet. 

Mr. Anyone.—This valentine came to me, 
did it? Humph! well, it is all right. DT’am a 
greasy, bald-headed old miser, and I—hoard 
all my gold, do 1? Humph! that shows how 


Suite.—Char- 


ANYONE. —cet. sixty-nine; 


much I’m thought of; my heirs send me libel- | 


ous valentines, will they ? 
their infernal impudence. 
John.— Yes, sir. 
Mr. Anyone.—Go down-town to Lawyer 
Skinner, and tell him I want to see him right 
away to change my will. 


I'll fix ‘em, blast 
John! 


I’m a miser, am I? 


won't die, will I? soon enough for my lovely | 


money expectants, wait till the lawyer comes. 
I'll burn up my will, make a new one, and 
leave every cent to the ‘‘ Association for En- 
couraging the Paralyzed.” 
me a valentine. 


They won't send 


[CURTAIN. 


SoME ardent reformer of the Talmage 
schocl (begging the pardon of those who are 
not scholars) has written a pamphlet (and, 
what is worse, gone and printed the same) 
entitled ‘‘Turn and Burn.” With a sincere 
desire of complying with so modest a request 
from an author of such world-wide obscurity, 
we have managed to oblige him by turning 
the second page and then burning the volume. 
Oh, no; there is nothing unaccommodating 
about us—and never was! 





THE favorite number: Number one. 
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risk. 


“ERRATICS.” 
NATURAL but not noble: For the enemies of 
| James Gillespie Blaine to hound him with a 
Peruvian bark. 





ment without cracking his sides laughing? 


THE fellow who had ‘‘a soft thing of it,” 
used to be called a sap-head by his school- 
mates, 

Au, Oscar, esthetic and caddiest cad, 
What think you of all the receptions you've had? 
Was Gotham too-too, or Boston too bad? 


Say, guileless gossoon! 


I will lay on your rostrum a lily and pink, 
A poem still damp with pokeberry ink, 

A sunflower bud; but no golden chink— 

} For I'm not such a spoon. 





It was said by Lord Chesterfield that 
‘‘Weak minds are like a microscope which 


magnifies little things but cannot receive great 
ones.” I know several women who do not 
merit the application. They assuredly haven't 
week minds, for they change them every day. 

THE pine board whose sides are of equal 
length is certainly ‘‘ a square deal.” 





THOUGH gentle woman dotes on canaries, 
her convivial husband is more partial to 
| ‘* swallows.” 


THROUGH - 





How can aman possibly burst into merri- | 
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INDUCEMENTS TO TRAVELERS. 

TICKET OFFICE. 

TRAVELER—( Who has had a varied experience on railroads.)— You see, I got a cracked arm coming down 
by the other road, and I should like to get back safe, as I want to make my will before I run any more 


EmMPLOYEE—( Who also has paid for a desperate experience in the service of the Co.)—Our road, sir, is just as 
safe asa mine—has hospital stations erery two miles, with complete outfit in case of acctdent. 


| 

| WHEN a stern father wants the key to his 

| boy’s ill-doing, he takes several whacks im- 

| . 

| pressions. 

| 

THERE'S nothing like waiting for chances, 

providing you have plenty of time to wait. 
EVERY question has two sides, and every 

| man, woman, and child has six. 
know what they are? 


Do you 


IF a man goes to the dogs, it doesn’t follow 
that he will come back a sausage. 


‘* See small bills,said the mother bird, as 
she exhibited her brood. 

As I strolled along the Bowery my atten- 
tion was drawn to a poor, uneducated man, 
who, though he had never been taught the ru- 


diments of mathematics, set down a long row 
of figures in front of a wholesale clothing 
house. Of course they were ‘‘dummies” like 
himself. 


De mortuis nil nisi bonum, for you can't 
bone ’em any more for favors that are forgot- 
ten almost as soon as received. 

THERE'S one settlement in the far West 
that always reminds me of pigs in the gutter. 
It is Walla-Walla, you know. 

LET the epitaph of Guiteau be: ‘‘ Poor but 
high-strung.” 
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Charles A. Dana, in his great act of making Sammy Tilden appear to hea phystcal giant. 


DID YOU EVER? 


Dip you ever know a wcman, 
Young or gray 
Who would not, if she were human, 
Rather be a man than woman, 
Any day? 


Did you ever know a maiden, 
Fair to see 
Who, though with vast riches laden, 
Would not rather than a maiden, 
Mrs. be? 


Did you ever know a Mrs, 
Plump and fat, 
Who would not, though blessed with kisses, 
And great store of wedded blisses, 
Rather be a maid than Mrs., 
For a’ that? 


H. N. FULLER, 


The Trojan and the Histhete Fight. 


THE JUDGE, not to be behind its more or less 
esteemed contemporaries in enterprise when 
so great an event as a pugilistic encounter for 
the championship of the world was on the ta- 
pis, equipped an athletic young man with a 
brace of slungshots and a variety of revolvers, 
and started him for New Orleans to witness 


the meeting between Mr. Patrick Ryan, of 


Troy, and Mr. John L. Sullivan, of Boston. 


This young man was instructed to send us a 


| the fraternity comprises the most unmitigated, scoun- 


I 


full-account of the movements of the illustrious 


Trojan and the stalwart esthete in a 24-foot 


ring. On Monday evening we received a dis- 
patch from him to the effect that he desired to 
return We replied: ‘ Stand 
by your guns; hold the fort;” and then came 
flashing over the wires this information, Which 
we spread before our readers. 


home at once. 


NEW ORLEANS, Feb. & 1882. 


The city is crowded with pugilists of note from every 
city in the Union, and it is no exaggeration to say that} 


drels on the face of the globe. > “It would be a relief for 
a quiet citizen to meet and converse with a red-handed 
murderer, a three-decker highwayman,,pr ‘a dyed-in- 
Such outlaws*have redeeming feat- 
ures, but prize-fighters have -none’at‘all. Some stu- 
dents of human nature compare the Jatter class with 
politicians, and say that there is no crime:in the recent- 
ly revised calendar that either would not commit with 
the seeming consciousness of having faithfully performed 
aduty to himself. Robbing his mother’s grave of her 
bones and selling them to-the workers ifi ivories would 
be a mere pastime to the prize-fighter, and the same 
Ryan and Sullivan are 
both anxious to fight, and are in good condition. Con- 
rule on occasions of this kind, 


the-wool burglar. 


may be said of the politician. 


trary to the general 
sums of money have actually been wagered by the 
backers of the men on the result, and the stakeholder 
has been forced into a diving bell and dropped into the 
Missizsippi, so that he may be found when the battle is 
over. 





It has been observed hy citizens who have taken to 


} one in the Trojan’s potato-trap. 


the house-tops for safety that none of the prize-fighting 
any kind. It is be- 
too well to display 
anything of value at such a time There 
This may appear strange, 
but I am told that high and low, rich and poor of the 
gentler sex have taken to the woods, and will not re- 
rid of the 
Rumors have been rife to-night that 


gentry wear watches or jewelry of 
lieved that they know each other 
as this. are 
no women in New Orleans 


turn until the city is rascals who have 
swarmed into it. 
both Ryan and Sullivan were poisoned by their train- 
ers, and that a gang of men from Geogheghan’s gal- 
lery in the 
Hall. 


road to the fighting ground 


sowery, New York, have stolen the City 
It is said that the pecple on the line of the rail- 
have burned their dwell- 
ings and fled the country in order to escape a conflict 


with the mob. 


On Tuesday morning our correspondent be- 
van work early, as follows: 


NEW ORLEANS, 


Feb. 7, 1882. 
\ prominent sporting editor of a New Yorkjournal, 
vho is especially distinguished for the dimensions of 
mouth, has just been chosen referee, and is in the 
The public officers’ are 
prevent the crowd from stealing “the 


his 
ring with Ryan and Sullivan 
endeavoring to 
ropes and stakes, which have just been put in shape 
around the ring, and the refere@is saying to a bosom 
‘Why didn’t instead of 


The referee.is gasping for breath, and 


friend, Richard come here 
sending me?” 
has just been kit with a briekbat while trying to escape 


No 


from his position. one has a watch, so it is im- 
possible to give the exact time, although time has 
been called. Both are sparring for an opening. Ryan 


left and gave the Bostonian a rib- 


There were cries of “foul,” and a stampede 


let fly with his 
roaster. 
among the erowd is taking place. <A St. Louis fighter 
is tramping over a young man from Chicago, anda 
He had the 


Who has it now no one seems to know. 


pawn-broker has been shot in the neck. 
belt with him, 
Sullivan is smiling, while Ryan is puffing hard, and 
swinging his dukes as though they were dumb-bells. 
The latter’s friends are shrieking with delight. 

LATER.—Sullivan has just reached Ryan's bugle with 
his sledge-hammer, and has followed up the blow with 
Ryan was hurled thir- 
teen feet by actual measurement. 

LATER. 
livan has just knocked him down and is sitting on him. 
The referee has fled. The 
air is thick with knives and pistols, and the skies are 
blackening. 

LATER. 
prostrate 


Ryan was carried from his corner, and Sul- 
There is great excitement. 


The scene is indescribable. 


has been dragged from 


both 


Sullivan Ryan's 
The ref- 


eree has been captured, and is chained to a stake. 


form, and are in position. 
There is great rejoicing. 

LATER. 
into the air, and there are great shouts of the *‘earth- 
May God forgive me. Tell my mother that 


Sullivan has knocked Ryan twenty-one feet 
quake.” 


We have heard nothing later from our cor- 
respondent. 
with the parents of this young man, and shall 
feel called upon at a later period to pay a 
txibnte to his memory, we feel that we merely 
express the opinion of all law abiding citizens 
whén’we say that it would have been a bless- 
ing to the country had an earthquake swal- 


While we deeply sympathize 


lowed up the fighters and those who sanction 
such brutal exhibitions. 


THE Irish tenants complain that the only 
share they get out of the soil is the plow-share, 


“LE FOLLET” bodies 


fashionable.” 


says: ‘‘Open are 
In the dissecting-room, prob- 
ably. 

‘TRUTH is at 
philosopher has well said 
lieve it, since 
alone. 


the bottom of a well,” so a 
We may well be- 
men leave it well 


so many 


PARTING iniunction: A hill of divorce. 
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WORDS FOR PATHETIC MUSIC. 


BY ‘‘ BRICKTOP.” 





A Boom in small-pox nowadays 
Has brought of course another craze, 
The craze of vaccination. 
And now at home, or on the street, 
The question asked from friends you meet, 
Is, ‘‘How’s your vaccination?” 
Cuorvs. 
‘Take care! beware! 
Don’t touch me there! 
For that’s my vaccinate!” 


These cries we hear on every side, 
Whether you walk or deign to ride, 
‘Take care! my vaccination!” 
The charming girls they all repine, 
And e’en their gallant escorts whine— 
‘* Don’t touch my vaccination!” 
Chorus. 
I called on Kate the other night; 
She shrank from me with strange affright, 
I asked an explanation; 
She cried, ‘‘Oh, George, don’t hug me so. 
Oh, gracious goodness, do let go! 
You hurt my vaccination!” 
Chorus. 
People in walking keep apart, 
And at each salutation start, 
Or guard their vaccination. 
The thing’s become an awfui bore, 
For nine in ten we meet are sore 
From this same vaccination. 
Chorus. 
There’s some prefer to have it on 
The limb they walk or stand upon, 
This scratch for vaccination 
But I prefer to face mishap 
And have it on some other chap, 
That itching vaccination. 


Chorus. 





Our Original Norristown Budget. 


A BASHFUL youth in Parksville, wishing 
to make his male friends believe that he was 
solid with the girls, dressed up a dummy straw 
woman, placed it in the sleigh, took a seat be- 
side it, and drove through town four times in 
an hour. Of course he nearly froze to death. 
A straw woman doesn’t possess any more 
warmth than Charles Francis Adams, and 





the queen, although a very economical woman, 
does not split her own kindlings, and some 
persons may wonder what she wants with an 
old axe, anyway. But it will be handy to 
have in the house. When a woman wants to 
crack a shellbark on the brick hearth, and a 
hammer or flat-iron is not convenient, then it 
is that the axe is utilized, and with this she 
gives the nut such a powerful whack that a 
piece of the shell strikes her in the eye, and 
the kernel is mashed and becomes so much a 
part of the brick that it is necessary to scrape 
it off with a case-knife. The queen will find 
the axe very useful in braining burglars, if 
nothing else. 


Ir you have tears, prepare to shed them 
now. A society belle’s twenty-dollar English 
pug was cut off in its youth last week by get- 
ing a horrid bone cat-a-cornered in its throat, 
and its mistress inconsolable. Ah, how 
little the common world knows of the grief and 
gloom desolating the hearts of the wealthy, 
where all should be content, and so forth. 


is 


A New York daily speaks of ‘‘ the tricks of 
politicians.” Very few persons supposed that 
politicians were addicted to tricks. It doesn’t 
seem possible. Next we may expect to hear 
that politicians indulge in the vice of profan- 
ity, and look upon Old Rye when it demor- 
alizes. 


THE new edition of the Dictionary of Syn- 
onyms will include ‘ bric-a-brac” and ‘old 
trash” among its analogous expressions. 
Aiso, ‘ shrewd” and ‘‘ crank.” 


Up te the hour of going to press, sixty-four 


| more ‘‘ genuine Rembranats ” have been dis- 


| 
covered 


than old Rem. ever painted. It 


| should be understood by this time that every 


’ | 
doesn’t scrouge up and throw her arms around 


her male companion when she thinks the sleigh 
is going to overturn and spill ‘em out in the 
snow-drift—and a sensible, experienced young 
woman, when out sleighing, thinks such an ac- 
cident is going to occur every five minutes. 
And sometimes she scrouges and grabs the 
young man when she doesn’t think such an ac- 
cident is about to occur. 





KinG Korres, of Ashantee, recently sent 
Queen Victoria a present of what is called a 
‘‘gold axe "—but there is really not much 
gold about it. The blade is iron, roughly 
fashioned, with a clumsy handle of oak orna- 
mented with bands of thin gold, and covered 
with leopard skin. It was avery appropriate 
present, and it must be an invigorating spec- 
tacle to see the queen splitting kindlings with 
old Koffee’s axe, or nailing a picket on the 
fence. The king manifested considerable fore- 
thought when he wrapped the handle of his 
present with leopard skin. This enables Mrs. 
Victoria to use the implement without raising 
blood-blisters on her hands. It may be that 








old scaly canvas that can’t be distinguished 
from an ancient English sign-board into which 
a dollar-aday painter has thrown ‘soul ” 
and perspective and things, is not a ‘‘ genu- 
ine Rembrandt.” It may be an ‘original 
Rubens.” 


‘*THE common whale seldom exceeds sev- 
enty-five feet in length, and is much more fre- 
quently under sixty.” That settles it. We 
shall always fish for the other kind. It must 
be mighty discouraging to a patient angler, 
when fishing for whales, to suddenly get a 
good bite, and pull up a common whale less 
than seventy-five feet in length. It hardly 
compensates him for spitting on the bait. 


‘*] pon’T see,” observed a young miss of 
sweet seventeen and a half springs, as she 
stood before the mirror last Sunday morning 
toning up the color in her cheeks, and making 
other preparations to listen to a sermon on 
‘All is Vanity "—‘‘ I don’t see why a Quaker 








THE Women’s Society for the Amelioration 
of Destitute Females met the other day at 
noon and reported that the 
ceived from the members during the week 
amounted to four dollars and seventy-five 
cents, which beggarly sum, the treasurer ob- 
served, evinced either a deplorable amount of 
indifference or poverty on the part of the 
members. Further discussion of the subject 
was cut short by the president announcing 
that as nearly every member present wished to 
attend the Patti matinee, at two dollars a 
ticket, she would declare the meeting ad- 
journed for one month. 


subscriptions re- 


IN Ukraine, Russia, when a young woman 
falls in love with a man, she goes to his 
father’s house and reveals her passion, prom- 
ising to love, honor and obey. If the youth 
shies off and doesn’t encourage her advances, 
the smitten damsel doesn’t pine and fade 
away like the tender violet of spring-time. 
She simply takes a seat, pulls out her crewel- 
work, and coolly informs the object of her af- 
fections that she will not leave the house until 
he accepts her proposal. This mode of court- 
ship makes leap-year entirely superfluous, but 
it has its drawbacks all the same. For in- 
stance, if seven or eight young women were 
to fall in love with the same young man, and 
call at his father’s house with their knitting 
and tatting, and declare that they wouldn't 
leave until he said ‘‘ yes,” the old man’s abode 
would look as if the Female Sewing Circle of 
the town was holding an all-night’s session, 
and the son would go out, purchase fourteen 
pistols, and make a funeral in the family. 





A NEwWs item says: ‘‘It is now fashionable 
for society ladies to have pet monkeys.” It 
seems after all that the Wilde apostle of 


| estheticism has succeeded in inoculating our 


‘* society’ ladies with a love for the beauti- 
ful. 


A QUEER thing happened in Madame Tous- 
sand’s wax-works show in London a few days 
ago. It was proposed to add the figure of 
Guiteau to the collection, when all the subjects 


| in the Chamber of Horrors threatened to ten- 


der their resignations. The murderers and 
pirates and other hardened criminals held an 
indignation meeting and strongly protested 


against the proposed outrage. One old wax- 


| figure who had poisoned his wife and seven 


lady should ever have a desire to go to | 


church.” 
asked her fashionable mother, as she inserted 


‘“Why—what do you mean, Clara?” | 


a diamond pin in some fluffy lace stuff around | 
her neck. ‘‘ Why, you know, ma, that a Quak- | 


er woman wears the plainest kind of clothes, 
and her style of bonnet doesn’t change once 
a year.” 


children, took the chair and cereously said 
that ‘‘The disgrace about to be ’eaped hupon 
us is beastly, you know. We must draw the 
line somewhere.” It is now believed that if 
Guiteau is added to the Chamber of Horrors 
the other figures will become so heated over 
the matter that they will run. 


A CHURCH deacon at Providence, R. I, 
while opening a bottle of communion wine, 
recently, broke the glass and cut his hand so 
severely that he was threatened with lockjaw. 
This is convincing proof that a deacon should 
never handle a bottle of wine when it is red, 
for at last, ete. A scoffer of religion might 
open twenty bottles of whisky a day without 
cutting his hand with broken glass. We shall 
not attempt to explain this apparent enigma. 
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THEATRICAL BRIEFS. 


May it Please Your Honor: 





Upon receipt of the order of reference dated Febru- 
ary 4, 1882, I proceeded to the neighborhood desig- 
nated in such order, to wit, the corner of Broadway 
and Thirtieth street, and began the judicial inquiry im- 
posed upon me by Your Honor’s order. 

The facts I found to be as follows: 

1. Every day, between the hours of 11 a.m. and 5:30 


pP.M., excepting Saturday, the following named per- | 


sons duly enter the building known as and entitled 


wit, Osmond Tearle, Gerald Eyre, Rose Coghlan, 
Madame Ponisi, John Gilbert, H. W. Pope, Emma 


Loraine, Arthur Wallack, and others. 

2. Shortly after such gathering a number of young 
men and women, of various appearance, two hundred, 
to wit, by actual count, also enter such building, and im- 
mediately block up the ‘‘ wings,” ‘‘ entrances,”’ and other 
portions of the stage, to the great hindrance, aggrava- 
tion and moral injury of the said Tearle, Eyre, Gilbert, 
Coghlan, Ponisi, and others. 

3. After the said Tearle, Eyre, Gilbert, Coghlan, 
Ponisi, and others have disposed of certain ‘ lines” and 
‘* situations,” and have forced their way through the 
crowds of young men and women in said ‘ entrances ” 
and ‘‘ wings,” a short, stout person, with abundance 
of aspirations and exasperations, but without a single 
aspirate on his person or in his language, collects the 
said young men and women upon the stage, and di- 
vides them in.o certain ‘‘ groups ” or *‘ detachments.” 

4. The young women he designates a ‘ bloomink 
craowd o’ vives an’ darters,” and ‘‘sweet’earts of the 
soldiers, ye know,” and upon the young men he confers 
the titles of ‘ British treeoops,” and ‘‘bloody Haf- 
ghans.” 

5. At a given signal the ‘‘ British treeoops ” and the 
‘‘bloody Hafghans,” for that purpose combined into 
one body, march off the stage, while a brass band, of 
inordinate size and unrivaled lung power, brays forth 
‘The Girl I Left Behind Me,” and a tune which the 
short, stout and unaspirated person authoritatively pro- 
nounces to be ‘‘ Gawd Bless the Prince o’ Vales.” 

6. At a later crisis in the proceedings, the ‘‘ British 
treeoops ” and the ‘‘ bloody Hafghans” are once more 
combined into one force, and designated ‘ blarsted 
convicks ” by the short, stout and unaspirated person, 
who compels them to go through a vigorous panto- 
mime expressive of stone-breaking, shoveling, wheel- 
barrowing, and other penitential pursuits. 

7. At this stage the aforesaid Tearle, Eyre, Gilbert, 
Ponisi, Coghlan, and others demand to be informed how 
much longer ‘this infernal nonsense” is to be con- 
tinued, andare in reply desired by the short, stout and 
unaspirated person as aforesaid ‘‘to shut up shop,” 
‘old their bloomink cackle,” with other hke ribaldry. 

8. Shortly afterwards eighty sworn and trusty mem- 
bers of the National Guard of the State of New York 
arrive, per the back entrance as aforesaid, and are 
forthwith entitled ‘‘ the blarsted reinforcements o’ the 
British Harmy,” by the short, stout and unaspirated 
person aforesaid. 

9. In a few moments the detachment first identified 
as ‘‘the British treeoops,” are ordered by the short, 
stout and unaspirated person to ‘‘ defend the bloomink 
fort’fication.” Then the ‘‘ bloody Hafghans,” led by the 
short, stout and unaspirated person as aforesaid, with 
much shouting, yelling and profanity, assail and attack 
the ‘‘fort’fication ” so-called, and the ‘British treeoops,” 


’ 


| and others, 
Wallack’s Theater, by the back door of the same, to | 
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as before described—to the great injury of the hats 
clothes and tempers of the said ‘British treeoops” 
and ‘‘ bloody Hafghans ” equally. 

10. Just as the ‘“ British treeoops ” and the ‘ bloody 
Hafghans” have carried their warfare to an extent 
sufficient to throw the said Coghlan and Ponisi and 
others into hysterics, and to inspire the said Eyre, 
Gilbert, Tearle, and others to call for the police, the 
eighty ‘reinforcements 0’ 
called, also ended the conduct, and following the 
lead of the short, stout, and unaspirated person 
as aforesaid, spring tumultuously out of the hereinbe- 
fore described ‘‘ wings” and “ entrances,” and falling 
upon them with great violence, shouting, yelling and 
profanity put the said bloody Hafghans” to flight. 

11. An interval of leisure now comes to enable the 
three bodies of combatants to wipe their bleeding 
noses, straighten their disordered clothing, restore their 
hats to a semblance of their normal shape, and ex- 
change invitations to ‘‘step out on the sidewalk and 
see this thing out.” 

12. A tall, thin person announces that ‘the next 
call is for to-morrow, and gents kin git their money 
on Saturday night,” upon which the “ British treeoops,” 
‘the bloody Hafghans,” and ‘the reinforcement o’ 
the British harmy,” retire to ‘‘see this thing out,” or 
‘*catch on to beers,” as the case be. 

13. Finally, after a brief exchange of ‘‘lines” be- 
tween the said Tearle, Coghlan, Eyre, Gilbert, Ponisi, 
the said Arthur Wallack remarks, in an 
audible voice, ‘‘ That’s all for to-day, ladies and gentle- 
men;” and the short, stout, unaspirated person, as 
aforesaid, is publicly and generally congratulated, 
under the name of Mr. Chawles ’Arris, for his magnifi- 
cent ‘‘rehearsal,” to which the said ’Arris, wiping 
his brow and pulling down his waistcoat, replies, ‘I 
believe yer, me boy!” 

From all of which facts, circumstances and observa- 
tions I find that, at an early date, a certain play or 
drama to be entitled ‘‘ Youth,” involving British sol- 
diers, British wives, daughters and sweethearts, British 
convicts, British Afghans and British reinforcements, 
will be produced by the British Mr. Wallack, in con- 
junction with the British Mr. Moss, per the British 
company of their British theater, to a series of 
would be British audiences. 

All of which is respectfully submitted. 

THE REFEREE. 


the British Harmy” so- 


Attention, Police! 


WE find the following in an ‘‘able, accu- 
rate and alert” (not to add reliable, which is 
needless) evening contemporary: 





There is a very dangerous old tree in Twenty-sixth 
street that should be taken down without delay. 

From which it would appear that even the 
hitherto respectable and praiseworthy old trees 
of the city have also become infected with the 
prevailing metropolitan contagion. Nor are 
we greatly surprised at it, either, after the 
example set them by Gould, Field & Co. If 
the robbing of railroad share-holders can be 
‘arried on without let or hindrance in the 
green Sage, what might not be expected of the 
dry old tree? And the dangerous character 
in Twenty-sixth street, instanced by our spe- 
cially ‘‘alert”” contemporary, is not the only 
lawless and vicious tree to be found by a park 
full. A friend of ours, on his way home from 
the club the other night, avers that he was 
struck full in the face by another dangerous 
and unquestionably malicious member of the 
criminal class of trees, on the corner of 
Ninth street and University place, as near as 
he can recollect. For several days past he 
has been carrying his eye in a sling because 
of it. Itis high time the police, if we have 
any, interfered in this matter; and we concur 
in the proposition of our esteemed contempo- 





of the public safety are ‘‘taken down,” or up, 
the better it will be for the community in 
general, and belated diners-out in particular. 
BALL-ROOM DEFINITIONS. 

‘¢ GENTS’ evening costume ’’—Full dress. 

‘* Ladies’ evening costume ’—Undress. 
‘*Mammas "—Drummers with their sam- 
ples. 

‘*Waltz’’—Mamma’s show cards. 

‘¢ Hearts ’"—Merchandise. 

‘* Beauty ’—Molasses to catch flies. 

‘* Love ’—Ball-room fever. 

‘A flirt” —A speculator. 

‘*Mirth "—A clever bit of acting. 
‘‘Supper”—A bent pin for indigestion. 
‘‘A maiden”-—A picture, not prized on ac- 
count of age. 

‘*A lover”—A donkey. 

‘‘A married man ”—A terrible example. 

‘* Engaged ”"—Two fools on the same ragged 


edge. 


TALK about thrift, we believe the Long 
Island Railroad will manage to catch on. The 
travel being rather limited at this season of 
the year, the officers have taken to charging 
their poor employees full fare for riding to 
and from their work along the line of the 
road. We wonder if they dock the poor 
devils if they happen to get late to their 
work, on account of a train’s being behind 
time? Perhaps, after all, Jay Gould has got 
control of the road, 

THE all-night reveler’s maxim: Go to bed 
early—yes, early in the morning. 





W. T. L.—You are not a bit funny, and we renew our former 
suggestion. We owe a grudge to the editor of that paper. 

F. P. S.—No, but you can have the stamp you sent by calling 
for it. Unless a stipulation is made at the time of sending, it 
is understood that the matter is sent in gratuitously. Let this 
end the controversy. 

H. N. F.—Accepted. 


H. M. WILDER.—Too late. You sent no stamps. 


H. F. D. (Rochester).—Your keeper ought to be more care 
ful and not allow you writing materials. He, or the world at 
large, May rue it some day. 

F. C. Link.—Your bit 1s good, but not wholly original in the 
idea. Try again, however. Yes, ‘we have been there,” thank 
you. 

J. W. CRANE.—You are too deep for us. In the only intelli- 
gible part of your communication you ask: ‘How about 
Blaine?’ We really do not know, but if the subject weighs on 
your mind very heavily, we will write and ask bim. 

P. S.—If you don’t know the difference between satire and 
abuse, you cannot practice in this court. By the way, refer- 
ring to your initials, haven’t you lost an 1?’ 

“PEG MILLION.’’—It is rather early for Christmas poems, 
besides we have a peck of such matter left over from last 
Christmas. You may be a poet all the same, for they are not 
supposed to have much judgment, and for that matter you can 
keep on writing; poems always sell—by the pound if no other 
way. 

J. F. M.—‘* Have you an opening for a young humorist?’ 
Certainly, but the weather being cold you want to close it when 
you go out, 





$1.000 REWARD for a perfume like Read’s GRAND 
. DUCHESS COLOGNE. It touk first premium at At- 
lanta; also The World's Fair, and was pronounced the best in 


the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 





MALLPOX PREVENTED by wearing Dr. Hotman’s 

LIVER Pap. It corrects the liver and stomach, purifies tha 
blood, tones up the nervous system, and thereby enables it to 
repel all contagious diseases that germinate in blood poison; 
also such as spring from a depreciated condition, unnoticed 
until the disease is established. And is the only true cure for 
malaria in all forms, nervous and sick headaches, dyspepsia 
female weaknesses, and a host of conditions too numerous to 
mention. Indorsed by many eminent physicians and the best 
pecplein the community. Sold by first-class druggists. Office, 








rary that the sooner these arborial disturbers 


744 Broadway, New York. HOLMAN Pap Co. 
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PEARSON & TALLMAN, 
SHIRT MAKERS, 


389 Sixth Ave., cor. 24th St., 
And 22 FOURTH AVENUE. 


The largest and finest assortment of Silk and Wool Under- 
wear in New York. Silk Umbrellas, Fine Neck Dressings, &c. 


Manufactory, 39! & 393 Sixth Avenue 


wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallible, 
harmless, scie ntiseaty a specifics relieve at once; cure 
yeu Some da Box, $1. Beware of salicylic substitute. ,L. A 
PARIS, No 102 Ww 14th st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
for monn w AF and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 











A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
Oriental Cream or Magical Beautifier 


Removes Tan, Pimples 
Freckles, Moth-Patches 
and every blemish on 
beauty, and defies detec 
tion. It has stood the test 
of thirty years, and is so 
harmiess we taste it to be 
sure the preparation is 
properly made. Accept 
no counterfeit of similar 
name. The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a 
lady of the hautton (a pa- 
tient:;—“As you ladies 
will use them, I recom- 
merd ‘Gouraud’s Cream’ 
as the least harmful of all 
the Skin preparations." 
One bottle will last six 
months, using it every 
day. Also Poudre Subtile 


removes superfiuous hair without injury to the skin. 
Mae. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N. Y. 
For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Deale rs throughout 
the U. S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in N. Y. City, at 
R. H. Macy’s, Stern’s, Erich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers. @®. Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 


THE CHEAPEST NOVELTY HOUSE 
IN THE WORLD. 


S 


~ 
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. AS 


PURIFIE 
AS WELL 
Beautifies the Skin 





















GOLD! GOLD! Easily Made. 
$10 aday. Employ- 

ment for all. We 

want agents in every 

town in the U. S. and 

Canada to introduce 

our new novelties. 

Jewelry, Watches, 

Tricks, Brazilian 

Diamonds. Cata- 

logue and Samples sent for 11 one 
cent stamps, Brazilian Diamonds 
in Studs, Rings, Pins, 25, 50, 75 
cents $1.25 up to $18.00. Bankrupt 
Stock, Seven Shot Revolvers, 75 cents each; Stem Winding 
Watches, $3.00. A full line of Holiday Goods and Trick Cabi- 
nets, from 25 cents up to $2.00 each. 


FELTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


No. 138 Fulton Street, N. Y. 


Billiard Tables. 











The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender P.Jliard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices. 


THE H.W. COLLENDER CO. 
231 TREMONT ST. Boston. | 13.8. 9TH ST Be Lou: 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


The Wilson Patent 


ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 

Yith Thirty Changes of Positions 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, 
combining beauty, lightness, 
strength, simplicity, and com- 
fort. Everything to an exact 
science. Orders by mail 
promptly attended to. Goods 
shipped to any address C. 0. D. 
Send stamp for Illustrated Cir- 
READING POSITION. cular; quote THE JUDGE. 
Address The Wilson Adjus. Chair M’f'g Co., 


661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 














A WILDE SERENADE. 


[A YOUNG man, to whom I showed Kempble’s beautiful plaque 
of Oscar Wilde in last week's JcpGeE, sobbed wildly, and said 


he must write or die. 
would have been the wisest alternative.) 


No one knows how the bull-toad loo 


ks 


After reading his verses I thought death 


But the sly little sucker that lives in the brooks, 
Where the cat-tail bends o’er the laughing stream 
And the pollywog kicks in a muddy dream. 


© come with me to the forest deep, 


Where we can list to the tree-toads’ cheep, 


And the Katydids’ song, or the locu 


sts’ saw, 


May the soulful tear from the sad eye draw. 


Where, oh, where is the gay birds’ n 


est, 


Or the highholds’ home with the golden crest, 


Or the bee with his warm little abdomen 


That will raise a lump like a premium wen. 


When the phlox is white and the rose is red 
My heart is soft and affects my head; 
Then unkissed kisses that might have been 
Make a merry thought a thing of pain. 


Then I would soar where the swallow dips, 


Or gaze on the sea with its dancing ships, 


Or float and dream on a cloud-bank 
And the things of earth be all in me 


Then come, my love, from the festi 


high, 


eye. 


To congenial spots where all is green 


ve scene 


To willowy meads, where the clouds aloft, 


And the mud and the moss, like ourselves, are soft. 


“On! yer arn’t tough till ye've 
man,” said McGloin, the murderer, to 
after he had knocked his man out. 


A. T. 


knocke 


one 


If 


WORDEN 


d out yer 


of his pals, 


Justice isn’t 


wholly knocked out in New York, she will soon find out 


how ‘‘tough” this scoundrel’s neck 
rope. 


as against a 


IUITEAU has been sentenced to dance on the 30th of 


next June, and if there isn't a mirac 


le ir 


his behalf, 


there certainly will be no postponement on account of 


the weather. 


Dvusious weather: When it’s raining cats and dogs 


and hailing omnibuses. 


Vox Pop(yo)ULI(E): Voice of the pop-corn vender 


who tells you his merchandise is fresh. 


THE judgment of Paris: Against Gambetta—accord- 


ing to the latest reports. 


A FASHION paradox: The more money a man’s wife 
spends for dress the dearer she is to him. 


Very sick, indeed: The man who bolted a door and 


threw up a window. 





A SINGULAR grammatic trick (peculiar to editors): 


Declining an article. 


A BROKEN-DOWN jeweler recently 


applied to THE 


JUDGE for employment as a compositor. 


experience, he said, and knew an “ 
‘diamond,” and both from “pearl.” 


‘‘minion” if he could read proof. 
plied: ‘‘Inhale my respiration!” 


He had big 


agate” from a 
We 


asked the 


He smilingly re- 


We did, and con- 


cluded it was hardly fourth-proof. But he went forth, 
nevertheless, and with unstudied haste. 


By the way, wasn't there some ta 


thing or other with electricity ? 


An old and monotonous institution, 
nurnbered: The family clock. 


‘THE man and the hour:” 
going his rounds. Old style. 


lk not long ago 
about a man named Edison, who was going to do some- 


whose hours are 


The night-watchman 


SHALLOW books: Those you can wade through. 


A POPULAR beverage: The meed of praise. 


ALL are not haunted chambers that 
Gob(e)lin tapestry. 


MAKING a virtue of necessity: 


are 


hung with 


Marrying one’s cook. 


A™MAN of note: The commercial paper broker. 





N. HUBBARD MILLER 


TAILOR and IMPORTER 
Nos, 101 & 103 Nassau St. 
BENNETT BUILDING, NEW VORK. 


LEGGAT BROS. 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


498,762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
No. $81 CHAMBERS STREET, 


Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 








OF PUBLIC INTEREST. 
QUACKS, ADVENTURERS, AND IMPOSTORS 


When the world was in its infancy, rocking in the cradle of 
superstition, so-called medical pretentious jugglers and quacks 
infested the world to its detriment. This state continued until 
education and the general dissemination of knowledge deci 
mated their ranks. To-day, livingin an atmosphere of civiliza- 
tion, we are beset and surrounded by a new class of adventur 
ers, charlatans, and ignorant impostors, whose excellent 
know:edge of human nature leads them to humbug the public 
in the most extraordinary and shameful manner, chief among 
which may be named stomach and liver appliances, and a 
arge class of electric and magnetic humbugs. 

These adventurers attempt to make the public believe that by 
the union of two antagonistic metals an electric current is pro 
ducible; that electricity is generated by magnetizing a piece of 
iron sufficiently to sway a compass. Thousands believe such 
stupid nonsense. Ask any electrician, specialist, or scientist 
and he will quickly inform you how greatis the imposition. It 
is somewhat singular to believe that intelligent persons are 
misied by the » stupid toys ali harms, under the sentimental 
idea that * electricity is life. Electricity is a powerful restor 
ative agent when produced and applied scie ntifically by an 
expert electrician, not otherwise, 

Family remedies have been and stil! are an absolute necessi- 
ty in the household. A vast proportion of the world’s popula- 
ion is more or less inaccessible to medical practitioners, and 
this, united with the necessities of others to provide themselves 
with inexpensive yet reliable medicines, has created and en- 
couraged the production of simple household specifics, to be 
employed in an emergency or in an urgent case until the ar 
rival of the family physician. These statements neing essen 
tially true, the strongest possible protection for the public is 
to have such medicines prepared by skillful and conscientious 
pharmacists, educated in the science of medicine, rather than 
to accept worthless and injurious compounds or nostrums, put 
together by persons who are as ignorant of the first principles 
of materia medica as they are of therapeutics. 








BENSON'S CAPCINE PLASTER 


is pre-eminently an article of extraordinary merit, and after a 
trial of ten years is pronounced to be the best family medicine 
for external use ever invented. They are founded on true 
medical skill, and will positively cure ailments that other 
active medicinal articles faileven to relieve. Without excep- 
tion it is the safest, neatest, cleanest and cheapest medicinal 
article ever compounded. BENSON'S CAPCINE PLASTER is a 
pharmaceutical preparation of the highest order of merit, in 
dorsed and recommended by 

OVER 5,000 PHYSICIANS, PHARMACISTS, DRUGGISTS, AND CHEM 

ISTS 

as being more effective than, and superior to, any other porous 
plaster, liniment, medicated oil, salve, ointment, or lotion. /t 
is in no sense a nostrum or patent medicine. When suffer 
ing from any ailment for which external remedies are useful, 
one trial will convince the most skeptical! of the superior merit 
of BENSON'S CAPCINE PLASTER. 

The genuine have the word C-A-P-C-I-N-E cut in the center 
of the plaster, without which they are spurious. Any pharma- 
cist or druggist will supply you. Price, 25 cents. 

SEABURY & JOHNSON, 
Pharmaceutical Chemists, New York. 

Highest awards—medals -at International Expositions.— 

Advertisement. 








CASH PAID 


FOR 


Old Newspapers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 

sagging, Copper, Brass, Lead, Zinc, Pewter, Type 

Metal, Electrotpe Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, 

Tea Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
ORDERS BY MAIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 

Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 


25 ANN STREET, NEW YORK. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street, 


2” STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 
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ENGLISH HATS, 
“Wiartin’s” Umbrellas. 


| ? 
| = H i H A T Tr EK R’ S | —— gol Novelties. 


WORLD RENOWNED 


| QUALITY — THE BEST!! 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable 7-0 AQ "0 "S$ can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
genuine without the trademark. 


None 





The = Sun. 


NEW-YORK, 1882. 


THE SUN for 1881 consumed four million one hundred 
ind ninety-four thousand three hundred and ninety-one 
$,194,391) pounds of printing paper in its Daily, Sunday 
ad Weekly editions. 

This is equal to sfxty million seven hundred and seventy- 
two thousand six hundred and seventy-seven (60,772,677) 
-opies of the daily size. 


The actual circulation for the past year was: 


DAILY. ...--39,701,161 
SUNDAY. 7,037,604 
WEEKLY. . 3,498,154 


This gives for each day in the year the following 
average 


COPIES OF THE DAILY EDITION 126,841 
COPLES OF THE SUNDAY EDITION. 135,339 
COPTES OF THE WEEKLY EDITION. 67,27: 
THE SUN has advertising space to sell. In the Daily 
and Sunday editions its price for ordinary advertise- 
ments is 40 cents per agate line. Preferred positions 
and displayed matter from 50 cents to $2 50 per line. In 
the Weekly 50 cents an agate line of space; no extra 
‘harge for display. Preferred positions 75 cents to $2 
per line. 

At this price advertising in the several editions of THE 
SUN is cheaper than its publisher has ever been able to 
obtain in any other medium, and he has spent hundreds 
f thousands of dollars in making known THE SUN, and 
the advantages it offers to the business community. 

THE SUN is published every day in the year, ut Nos. 


166, 168 and 170 Nassau Street, New-York City. 


I. W. ENGLAND, 


Publisher. 





WITH You can buy a 


whole 


$5 
IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 


100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BOND, 


ISSUED IN 1864 
Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


itil each and every bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond Must draw a Prize 
as there are NO BLANKS, 


THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 

200,000 FLORINS, 
20,000 FLORINS, 
18,000 FLORINS, 

And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 
200 Florins. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of MARCH, 1882. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of March is 
entitled to the whole premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date, 
Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, and inclos- 
ing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
Por orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO,, 
150 Broadway, N. Y. City. 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874. 


W.. The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 


An Omaha lawyer has written a defense of Oscar 

Wilde. This is a very graceful act on the part of a 
resident of a city where the only kind of sunflower that 
fzrows 1s the Canada thistle. —Denrer Tribune. 
A NEw drama, entitled ‘“ L’Africaine,” 1s soon to be 
produced. 
the English language and call the play ‘“‘ The Nigger.” 
Boston Post. 


The author somehow didn’t like to stick to 


Tue daily price for intoxicating drinks in New York 
city is estimated at $270,000. It is undoubtedly nearer 
$500,000 on Saturday. The Legislature adjourns Fri- 
days until Monday evenings, and legislators are said to 
travel to the metropolis on free passes on the first train 
after the adjournment! Remember, we do not say this 
furnishes an explanation for the increase!—Rochester 
Evcpress. 

SHE was a wee bit of lovable humanity, and when she 
murmured ‘* Yes” 
‘*a little one for assent ” 


to his tender inquiry he called her 
Vew York News. 

THE New Yorkers are apprehensive lest the splendor 
of the Vanderbilt house should invite attack in case of 
a communistic riot. Perhaps this explains why the 
New York magnates have heretofore refrained from 
building palaces, but have modestly contented them- 
selves with living in brown-stone barracks in intermi- 
nable rows and monotonously alike, so that the raging 
communists might not be able to distinguish one from 
the other.— Utica Ohserrer. 

WE haven't lately seen anything more unfair than 
the prices at the Kissing Fair in Rome, Ga. For in- 
stance, the price for kissing widows under thirty is 
seventy-five cents, while that for kissing maidens of 
forty is two for a nickel. Now, has a thirty-year-old 
widow’s kiss got thirty times more juice in it than that 
of a forty-year-old maiden’s kiss? Prejudice, gentle- 
men; all prejudice.—Aentucky State Journal. 
[PHEISS. CONCERTS, ‘14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE. 

EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


“FEATHER-WEIGHTS.” 


< Cte. gM 5,86 and $7.50 


With neat-fitting silk case 






» Neat, Light, Strong. 


MILLER’S, 


BROADWAY, 
cor, 25th st. 


SIXTH AVENUE, 


‘CANES. 








and 


Walker, Tuthill = Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO, 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 
201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 


New York. 


Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calieys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Biocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 


DODGING A CREDITOR. 


By “ED.” 
One of the Funniest Books Ever Published. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 





CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. 








inders for filing “THE 

JUDGE” in book form 

FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 13 
& 15 PARK ROW, N. Y. 
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with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 
the laws of the United States, 
N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the JupGE. 
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GRAND, SQUARE? UPRIGHT PIANOS 


PRICES REASONABLE. 


Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York 


T=RMS EASY. 

















TRE JVUOCeE. 
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Not freedom enough. We me to Ame} 
































LIBERTY. 
THE ADVANTAGES OF LIVING IN A FREE COUNTRY. 


